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CCESSI 
OR her departed LORD, does Britain 
8 | 
At once che Habit and the Heart of 
Do all his Merits bis a his Urn. 7 
And make us deem it Piety to mourn? 
Freſh from his Aſhes whilſt his Glories blaze, 
3 Are Sighs his Lawrels, and are Tears his Praiſe? 
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Yet Mordannt, ſhall the Muſe, nor wrong his Shade. 
Preſent a diff rent Tribute to the Dead, 

Oer his dread Hearſe the plaintive Strain forbear. 
And do him nobler Homage thro' his Hz, 
To Empire hail him, in his Sox. again, 

And proudly greet him on hus Second Reign. 


Let Kingdoms, t to whoſe vacant Thrones ariſe 
From Stems, like BRUNSWICK, glorious, no Supplies, 
The tott'ring V. elfare of their State bemoan, 
And i ina. \onarch's Face lament their own: 
Fut Bruous! this be your mhle Relief 
From FORE Anguiſh and from Patriot Grief, 
(To C0400 Soy reis tho that Lot may fall), 
A BRUNSWICK kn s not how to periſh, all: 
Tranſmitting (nobly conſcious of his Race * 
His own great Pattern for his Line to trace, 
5 To Nature's Claim he yields, in Part alone, 
And leaves his Virtues to remount the Throne. 


Swift, let my Breaſt receive the facred Fire, 
And give the ſwelling Subject to the Lyre, 
Swift, let th enamour d Strings theſe Sounds convey, 
Britannia {till enjoys a BRUNSWIC Ks Sway ; 
Plenty confirm'd Oer all her Bounds i is ſeen, 

Her Wealth {till ample, and her Lawrels green, 
75 Her 
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Her Name {till weighty, and her Commerce large, 
And ſtill the Balance of the World her Charge: 


_ Triumphant Freedom lifts her chearful Head, 
As tho' ſhe thought not yet her Patron dead ; 
Nor errs She; tho' his earthly Courſe be run; 


He breathes, - 2 her Guardian | his Godlike Son. | 


And 10 ! the generous Shade we mourn d lo late, 

To; join our Triumph, half returns from Fate, 
Ne bids the Muſe the balmy Strains prolong, : 
Aad adds himſelf new Vigour to the Song. 


To me, no more, tr Inperial Spirit cries, 
Devote the fruitleſs Tribute of your Eyes, 

Tho from a grateful Source your Sorrows flow, 
Tis not my Glory, to bequeath you Woe. . 
Who hope, their Duty my Regard ſhould find, 
Let them enjoy the Bliſs I leave behind; 

I ſcorn d to be but half my People 8 Friend. 

Nor farther than my Reign my Views extend ; 
Not poorly born to bleſs a ſingle Age, 3 
More lengrh ned Proſpects did my Zeal engage, 


Beyond my Grave [ {trerch'd. my anxious N 


Plann d diſtant Bliſs, and toil'd for Times remote ; 
Thro' all my Lineag age 1 diſpersd my Care, | 
That lateſt Days might thank me for an HEIx. 

B 


As my firſt Boaſt, my new Socckssoꝶ ſee / 
Your Zeal to him, is Gratitude to me : 

From my cold Urn, transfer your Duty there, 
And pay an Homage I with Pride may ſhare ; 
If to his Praiſe your Peals of Joy aſpire, 

That Joy's an equal Tribute to his Sire. 

In him my nobleſt Labours ſhine confeſt, 

And all my ſelf is pour d into his Breaſt; 
Moulded by me for all the Truſts of State, 
*'TisI reſume in Part your Empire $ Weight; 

My Plans his Precepts, and my Beams his Guide, 
Tis half Injuſtice, to repos 1 dy d. 


ts awful Speech here ends the Royal Shade; ; 
And finds his great Inſtructions well obey'd: 
Strait, his Illuſtrious Pledge extends his Hand, 
And to his ſtrong Protection takes the Land; 
Darts thro Britannia 8 Gloom th enliv ning Ray. 
And i in its former Pride renews the Day. 
To greet 1 their BliG, the Nation pours along; ; 
One grateful Concourſe, and applauding Throng. 
Behold each Vifage ſtrive, each Boſom boaſt, 
Contention glorious ! ! who ſhall praiſe him moſt ; 
Each Voice, each Pen, the Herald of his Fame, 
Whilſt c on the Shouts of Millions floats his Name; 
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The Hand that form'd him dwells: on evry Tongue; 
Dear to each Heart the Blood from whence he ſprung. 
Well might his SIR E, when he reſign d the Crown, 
Foreſee his After Praiſe and new Renown; 1 
Well might he bid the Realm i its Tears reſtrain, 
And plead his Title to its Joys again; 
His nobleſt Wiſhes amply we fulfill, 

And in the ſecond BronswiICk, claſp him fill. 


Thus when Oer Philip's Urn, with martial Grief, 1 
All Macedon deplor'd the buried Chief, s | 
Their Trophies languiſh'd, and their Enfigns fi furl d; i 


His lawrel'd Son ſtrait roſe upon the World, 
Shone forth with all the Genius of his Sire, 


And gave the drooping Nation ſecond Fire, 
Renown,* augmented, to her Arms reſtor d, 
And Philip K blaz d again chro Alexander J Sword. 


Nor Britain! comes thy et to the Throne, 

Enrich'd with Virtues in himſelf alone, 

But boaſts the Royal CakOLINE his Bride, 

And bids you count her ſo much Wealth beſide. 

To her your length'ned Acclamations riſe ! 

Send a new Theme of Wonder to the Skies ! 

Our Empire's glorious Conſort ſhalt thou ſhine, T 

And not each Song, Oh CAR OLINH be thine? 1 
To 9 


But loſt in thy 1 too full Perfection s Blaze, 
Trembling, they follow with unequal Lays ; 

In fault ring Notes their ſtinted Art confeſs, 
And beg, would you be ung, youd merit leſs. 


What pious Tranſports muſt n el 

To ſee a Crown at length repay thy Zeal! 
At length by Thee the Crown of Albion wore, 
In rich Exchange for That you ſcornd before," 
When'for her Glory, you reſign' d your Do 
To bleſs, Bricandia i in a BRUNSWICK" ; Arms! 


Mordaun:!. theſe Strains indulgentiy _ 


And be his Theme a Sanction for the Bard; 
To Thee he ſings. the Bleſſings of a Land, 
Endebted largely to thy Patriot Hand ; 


Swell the proud Annals of thy Country' s Fame, 


To Turk what Homage would the Muſes bring, 
Form'd for the Subject had they Strength to ling ? 


Io. Thee, whoſe: ſhining Deeds and lawrel'd Nani 


To Thee, in Ape; whoſe unimpaird Renown - © 
Still blooms, the Grace and Pillar of a Crow. 


